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knees j praying San Marco for grace and for-
giveness. For the evil spirits had spoken the
truth. It did indeed look bad for Venice. The fair
Queen of the Isles was near destruction, A Vene-
tian had mocked San Marco, and therefore Venice
was in danger of being carried away by the sea.
There would be no more moonlight sails on her
sea and in her canals, and no more barcaroles
would be heard from her black gondolas. The
sea would wash over the golden-haired signoras*
over the proud palaces, over San Marco, resplend-
ent with gold.

If there was no one to protect these islands,
they were doomed to destruction. Before San
Marco came to Venice it had often happened that
large portions of them had been washed away by
the waves.

At early dawn San Marco's Church bells began
to ring. People crept to the church, their clothes
being nearly torn off them.

The storm went on increasing. The priests had
resolved to go out and adjure the storm and the
sea. The main doors of the cathedral were
opened, and the long procession streamed out of
the church. Foremost the cross was carried, then
came the choir-boys with wax candles, and last
in the procession were carried the banner of San
Marco and the Sacred Host.

But the storm did not allow itself to be cowed;
on the contrary, it was as if it wished for nothing